40                    ' INDISCRETIONS'
long narrow asphalt court with invariably three players on each side of the net.
He was playing one day with the Empress Frederick and Prince Karl of Hesse against the ex-Kaiser (then Prince William), the Duke of Connaught and Princess Victoria of Prussia. The Empress Frederick (then Crown Princess) became very excited when she found her side winning, and played with such vigour that my husband, taking more than his share of this bewildering game and running back at a ball which he never thought she would attempt, collided violently with her, knocking her down, so that, to his horror, she measured her length on the ground.
" Oh ! " she cried, " I believe my arm is broken ! "
Walter helped her to rise and left the palace very crestfallen, but the Crown Princess, realizing his distress, sent him a friendly telegram that evening, assuring him that her arm was not very badly hurt.
Next day, at the military manoeuvres, she was reviewing her regiment on horseback. She caught sight of Walter watching the ceremony and waved the injured arm to give him ocular proof that the damage done had not been so serious after all
My husband's recollection of the Kaiser as a boy is of a hot-tempered, intolerant youth, whose rudeness to his mother before strangers shocked Walter's English ideas. Never would he play at tennis on the same side as his mother, and if he was beaten, he invariably lost his temper and flung down his racket.
To Walter, a rather shy boy, he was very variable in his manner. On one day he would be amiable to the point of familiarity, slapping him on the back with a hearty hail-fellow-well-met sort of air, but on another occasion he would be excessively distant40                    ' INDISCRETIONS'
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